THE MONSOON.                          tSi

to retain the power of quickly getting up steam in case of
an emergency.
Storr and Kalouth betook themselves to their accustomed
tasks, and attended to the supplies of wood and water ; in
doing so, they found little difficulty, for a small stream
flowed near our halting-place, and there was no lack of
timber close at hand. M. Parazard diligently laboured in
his vocation, and, while putting aside the remains of one
dinner, was busily planning the next
As the evening continued pleasant, Sir Edward, Banks,
McNeil, and I, went to rest by the borders of the rivulet,
as the flow of its limpid waters refreshed the atmosphere,
which even at this hour was suffocating.
The sinking sun shed a light which tinged \vith a colour
like dark blue ink a mass of vapour which through openings
in the dense foliage we could see accumulating in the
zenith. These thick, heavily condensed clouds were stirred
by no wind, but appeared to advance with a solemn motion
of their own.
We remained chatting here till about eight o'clock
From time to time, Banks rose to take a more extended
view of the horizon, going towards the borders of the forest
which abruptly crossed the plain within a quarter of a mile
of the camp. Each time on returning he looked uneasy,
and only shook his head in reply to our questions.
At last we rose and accompanied him.   Beneath the